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to Mr. B.'s office. He was there, and apparently delighted to see them. "Well, Mr. B., and pray why have you sent me no money ?" asked Italiina. "Why, I've sent you quantities of money/' said Mr. B., without a change of countenance. " If you write to Messrs. 0. & L., the bankers at Geneva, you will find it's all there. I have sent you money several times/' and he said this with such perfect sangfroid that they believed him. Italima then said, " Well, now, Mr. B., I should wish to see the mortgages," because from time to time he had persuaded her to transfer £46,000 of her own fortune from other securities to mortgages on a Mr. Howell's estate in Cornwall. Mr. B. replied, "Do you know, when you say that, it would almost seem as if you did not quite trust me." —" That I cannot help," said Italima, "but I should wish to see the mortgages."— "There is no difficulty whatever," said Mr. B.; " you could have seen them last year if you had wished: to-day you cannot see them because they are in the Bank, and the Bank is closed, but you can fix any other day you like for seeing them," — and they fixed the following Wednesday. Afterwards Mr. B. said, "Well, Mrs. Hare, you do not seem to have trusted me as I deserve, still I think it my duty to give you the pleasant news that you will be richer this year than you have ever been in your life. A great deal of money is recovered from the Paul bankruptcy, which you never expected to see again; all your other investments are prospering, and your income *will certainly be larger than it has ever been before." Italima was perfectly satisfied.

